136            AFTER    THESE     MANY     QUESTS
Then, in the small hours of the following morning, the t minesweepers obeyed orders by separating and preparing lie-up disguised as rocks. Our vessel crept into a Turk creek, only to run aground on a narrow spil; of land (1 would have trapped any mariner not familiar with Hie coji
All next day Turkish fishermen and two or Hirer uniforn types, who might have been coastguards, swarmed on boa gesticulating and chattering. None of us could understa a word of Turkish, and as all efforts with the engine reverse and a kedge failed to pull us off, we grew more a more depressed. Under the meshed camouflage netting felt remarkably like flies in a trap. I was strongly inelin to go ashore to make my way somehow to Ankara win many of my journalistic colleagues were working in eivili clothes. However, I was restrained by Criehton, w insisted that if I landed in uniform I would be immediate interned for the duration.
We could see the humped mass of Kos, perhaps len mi away, half-concealed by one arm of the bay. Kvery in and then a high-flying German aircraft would pass over. its way to or from Kos, and we never doubted for an insta that annihilation was imminent. Then that night (he nil minesweeper, which had been carrying out a perilous var for us from creek to creek, gallantly came back and low us off. As we found out, later, the risk was purely na\ij tional, but none of us knew this at the time.
All was excitement and optimism on board when we > oil'again, hut, as I have already related in /,nnx If mid to /.cr* we had the misfortune to run aground onee more. (Vti'»< ship did not, however, permit me to say that Ibis seeoi grounding occurred when we were trying to navigate- t three-miles wide Kos strait, between the (ierinan lie-Id Mai and neutral Turkey.
A Turkish sentry, becoming suddenly alert to stran happenings on his doorstep, directed a burst of machine <n fire at our shadowy ship. He seemed to br iiring somewh high and possibly it was merely a warning. Some bullr ricocheted oil' the bridge and red tracer streamed overhea There was a brief silence, then another burst. Our troo crouched on the port, side behind anv available cover ai